




















Take ZIPPY, f'rinstance. Every day at muster, there is never a report from the ‘‘M”’ division, which through the unwritten 
law of the sea, code III, Chapter 2, all hands well know is present and unaccountable for. In BLIMPRON 33, this division 
consists of “BONES,” IPPY, and one (1) cat name of (none). After 0615 muster, they snap a few gremlins, rally the duty section 
into the hangar, vigorously chip their ivories at any civvies around, and proceed with the business at hand—MASCOTTING. 
Leader of this menagerie is a colorful character. As to physical aspects, her head is high, her hair glistening, her eyes twinkle 
with feminine mischief (save me another shot of that binnacle liquid) and of many a female, she rates 4.0 in this outfit. Her naval 
statistics are as follows: Born in Vic’s Tavern, Samoa*, on Feb. 1, 1943, of parentage only fifty percent certainty. After three 
weeks she arrived in Eureka, Calif., for boot apprentice training, and on March 10, 1943, was formally accepted for service special- 
izing in gold bricking. A short time leter she went aloft in the K-31. After an initial look of alarm across the life raft at the rapidly 
receding ground, at 400 feet altitude, she dove for the space under the navigator’s table and remained there for the duration of the 
hop. On her next trip, that first fear had disappeared and since then has not shown any qualms or fears—that being the trip she 


manned the forward machine gun and committed the first “childish” deed, often described as ‘‘puddling,” for which offense she 
continues to be guilty of. 


Me: around the uptakes a moment, Mac, and we'll give you the dope on some of the section leaders of this here onthe: 


Upon arrival at Tillamook, she undertook a vigorous course of training in ground handling, masting and unmasting K-birds, 
particularly upon one occasion she tangled with a long line which threw her end over end and sprawled her from he??$ to break- 
*California is the state that the hamlet oJ Samoa is in, in this instance. 


(Continued on page 4) 
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Secretary Knox Clarifies Recent Blimp Statement 


Blimp First Again 

A Navy blimp based at NAS, Weeks- 
ville, Elizabeth City, North Carolina, was 
first to sight the 37 survivors of the Coast 
Guard patrol craft Welcox which had 
foundered in a storm off the Altantic 
coast during the previous night, Septem- 
ber 30, 1943. 

On a routine lighter-than-air patrol mis- 
sion, the Navy blimp had left its base be- 
fore dawn and picked up a homeward 
bound convoy when, during the early 
afternoon, the co-pilot, Ensign Harry 
Cook, first saw an object floating. 

The blimp went down to check and the 
object was determined to be a life-raft. As 
the blimp was descending, the men on the 
zaft fired a green flare. They obviously 
were yelling but could not be heard above 
the roar of the blimp’s motors. 

By this time a PC boat escorting the 
convoy apparently had sighted the raft and 
was underway toward it as the blimp sig- 
nalled her to the rescue. The blimp cruised 
in the area and found three additional life- 
rafts with survivors within several hun- 
dred yards of the first raft. Within about 
two hours the surface escort craft had com- 
pleted the rescue. The sole Wilcox cas- 
ualty, it was reported to the blimp, had 
been washed overboard during the storm 
of the previous night. 


Promotion 


Darwin Meisnest, Chief of Staff to 
the Commandant of the Naval Air Center, 
has been promoted to the rank of com- 
mander from lieutenant commander. 

Vice Admiral Frank Jack Fletcher, of- 
ficially credited with turning the tide of 
Japanese naval domination in the Pacific, 
remains Commander Northwest Sea Fron- 
tier. Rear Admiral S. A. Taffinder is now 
Commandant, 13th Naval District; Com- 
mandant Northwest Sector, Northwest Sea 
Frontier, and Commandant Puget Sound 
Navy Yard. 


























































































































Staron Stole Show 


At Portland’s Navy Day ceremonies, 
K-71 was enthusiastically received by 
Portland’s patriotic ship-building popu- 
lace. Letters of appreciation have poured 
in expressing warm approval of our K- 
bird’s appearance over their fair city. 

No stunt, but the exhibition of one of 
our Navy's hard-working patrol ships gave 
the public a long-awaited glimpse of an 
aircraft for which they ate justly proud. 
Thrilling school children, workers, and 
the man in the street, the K-71 visited 
Portland’s famous Kaiser Shipyards—in- 
cluding Vancouver Yard, appeared later 
over the city’s Victory Center. While en 
route, it circled over Newberg, McMinn- 
ville, and other cities of the great Willam- 
ette Valley. It was a brief interlude from 
the routine job at sea, but one which left 
good-will and extra morale for the many 
duty days to come. 


NAST Navy Day 


Aided by weathering navy blimps, Na- 
val Aviation has effectively combed the 
submarine from our ‘coastal sealanes, thus 
facilitating an endless parade of safely 
escorted ships, men and supplies—with- 
out which there can be no victory in far- 
away spheres of combat. Lighter-than-air 
operations were greatly extended. At the 
outbreak of the war the only LTA base 
was veteran Lakehurst, N.J. Today there 
are 10 such bases in the U. S. alone, with 
numerous others established at outlying 
points. From these bases, Navy blimps 
have played a major role in convoy protec- 
tion, coast patrol, anti-submarine patrol 
and rescue work. They are veritably the 
warning watch-dogs of coastal fleets. 

Lighter-than-air and _ heavier-than-air 
pre-flight training is the same. For LTA, 
there follows a primary training course of 
12 weeks at Moffett Field, Sunnyvale, 
California. The student receives his ad- 
vanced training at Lakehurst. 


On September 7 1943, at his regular press 
conference, the Secretary of the Navy made 
certain remarks involving blimps which were 
carried by press and radio in many forms. We 
are glad to be able to give you exactly what 
he said. The conference progressed to discus- 
ston of the helicopter and concluded with the 
following questions and answers: 


“THE PRESS: Mr. Secretary, even if 
you had a helicopter that would carry, say 
a thousand pounds of bombs and a pilot 
for three or four hours, would it have the 
speed to combat a submarine which wanted 
to stay on the surface and fight it out? 


“SECRETARY KNOX: Well, your 
guess on that is as good as mine. Again I 
want to say that I have no hope to get 
into a wordy battle with some fellow who 
thinks the helicopter is the answer to a 
maiden’s prayer. 

“THE PRESS: I didn’t want to start a 
controversy here, Mr. Secretary, but I 
understand even the helicopter people 
themselves are pretty worried about the 
vast claims that have been made for this 
marvelous weapon. They just say it won’t 
live up to it. There might be a few facts. 


“SECRETARY KNOX: This is true, 
that any means of hovering over a sub- 
marine, now that the submarines have 
taken to coming to the surface and fight- 
ing it out is an additional condition to 
mept—like the blimp for instance. Until 
théy began firing at them, it was an excep- 
tionally useful weapon, but when the subs 
took to coming to the surface and shooting 
at the blimp, or what it happens to be, or 
anything that hovers over the sub is in a 
dangerous position. It adds to the diffi- 
culties and perplexities of the problem. 

“THE PRESS: We had a story they shot 
one blimp. 

“SECRETARY KNOX: Yes.” 

The impression of some who attended 
the conference was that the Secretary's re- 
marks were in no sense intended to be 
derogatory to the blimp. Certainly what he 
actually said is rather mild. It is not con- 
sidered that his remarks indicate any De- 
partmental change in attitude towards 
blimps. 

Admittedly, by standing on the surface 
and fighting it out, the submarine “‘adds 
to the difficulties and perplexities of the 
problem,” and ‘‘anything that hovers over 
the sub is in a dangerous position.” 

Our blimps aren’t required to hover over 
a firing sub. There are other avenues of 
useful action open. And with subs being 
sunk in such great numbers as recently re- 
ported, are they going to retain these tac- 
tics or again seek safety below? 

Keep ’em flying; blimps are still effec- 
tive members of the antisubmarine team! 


NAST 
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K-71 Helps to Make Portland Navy Day 


1. Zippy gives her bird a final check. 
2. Ground-crew before castoff. 

3. Up-ship into the sunrise. 

4. Skipper sets the course. 


5. Co-pilot takes over. 

6. Chow time! 

7. We're on the air .. .(too). 
8. Crew—home tired and happy. 
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Pictures Tell Today’s Story of “Zippy”, NAST Mascot 


(Continued from page 1) 
fast. After qualifying LTA and in swim- 
ming, she put in her course and practical 
factors for Cox(w) canine, and upon 22 
May 1943, passed out the gedunks for 
becoming a petty officer, whereupon 
“BONES” commenced catching the usual 
unwelcome details of the daily routine. At 

























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































that time, she tried to evade the charge 
that one of her family was a draft dodger, 
and was convicted of conduct unbecoming 
a lady by the fo’csle court in that associa- 
tion with such creatures would not fur- 
ther her career. The culprit, one 
BLACKIE, was finally excused from draft 
on the grounds and premises that he was 
































4-C or 1-b or anyhow, the draft board 
hadn't acted upon it anyway. The stories 
about this dog are many, so if you’re fur- 
ther interested, try one of the squadron 
hands after buying him several beers at 
Ship’s Service, or perhaps at one of the 
local niteries, or should we say, THE 
local nighterie! 

















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































“Help Yourself!" 


To a sweet dish of entertainment 
... And that’s just what we did on 
14 Oct., when USO Camp Shows 
brought us Unit 249 under the 
management of Lewis Kasten. 


Famous moviemakers Spring 
Byington and Cecelia Parker ap- 
peared fo give us a merrymaking 
we won’t forget. Thanks to them 
and all the cast... A second help- 
ing—soon? 
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‘* ‘BGNDS BUY BOMBS’ . .. But he says 
bonds buy blondes too! .. . Hey, where's 
our Division Officer?!’’ : 
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BarberBa gsIstPrize inCloseShave 


At personnel section Saturday, the Cap- 
tain formally presented Welfare’s check 
for $10.00—first prize in station's 
STREET NAMING CONTEST — to 
George Elgin Barber, Y3c, USNR. An 
all-around lad from Oklahoma, Barber 
has been in the ; 
Navy since January, 
1941, booted in San 
Diego, had nine 
months at NAS Sand 
Point, where he as- 
sisted in setting up 
the station library— 
has been invaluable es od 
to this station in organizing our own 
library. Plays bass viol in orchestra and 
sings bass in the chapel choir. Chaplain 
says, ‘He's been my right arm.” 

SECOND PRIZE of $5.00 went to C. 
C. Kimes, CSK(PA) USN, and THIRD 
PRIZE of $3.00 to Claude R. Stevens, 
S2c, USNR. HONORABLE MENTION 
PRIZES of free theater tickets went to 





























































































































































































































































































































Albert Markey, Sic; O. A. Livengood, 
Jr., S2c; J. E. Rodenburger, S2c; R. D. 
Chronister, CMM; S. A. Wojcieszak, 
$2c; I. F. Ziemik, S2c; G. W. Tarbox, 
S2c; J. Jenkins, S2c; John P. McGivney, 
Sic; E. Young, SK3c, and Irving Don 
Juan Strachan, StMic. 

The spirit of co-operation reflected in 
entries made'to this contest prompt NAST 
to pass along a good word: Men who are 
successful are men who each day partici- 
pate with enthusiasm and determination 
in whatever job happens to be their indi- 
vidual lot. It is so with men in the Navy. 
And in this instance, we see men who 
are helping create a station which must 
serve opetating units of the fleet. Their 
tasks are often dull and uninteresting .. . 
but necessary. It is that spirit of cheerful 
participation which builds men... AND 
naval air stations. Behind the honored 
names of NAS Tillamook’s streets will be 
that extra honor to the men who named 
them. 

(Names will be posted upon approval 
of the Bureau of Yards and Docks.) 


























































































































..» Chapel Choir Rings Out Good and True in Song 
















































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































































tachment Thirty-Three a 






































Sportstopics 

We're going to have our own traveling 
basketball club. And we're all out for 
players. Let’s snag a few more baskets, 
men, in order to polish off the military 
and collegiate teams we expect to meet 
in the near future. 

Corrective Exercise Classes—for over 
and underweights—are building better 
bodies for about 30 men who are now 
participating in this highly successful pro- 
gram. 

Band Concert and Dance Huge 
Success when on 23 October, 1943, the 
104th Cavalry Band and Orchestra were 
presented at the Rec Hall. The concert 
during early evening was followed by a 
bang-up good Hallowe'en Party, superbly 
decorated by the artistic sweat and know- 
how of Johnny McGivney, Art Dolphin 
and Al Livengood. Refreshments served at 
intermission were prepared by our own 
Bakers and Mess Cooks. 

All hands are enthusiastic about this 
best-yet dance and are looking forward 
to the next one scheduled for Thanks- 


giving. 































































































































































































































































































































































































Last night as I lay heavy with sleep, I 
saw a vision and dreamed a dream. 
Through the misty, darkened silence of 
the night I seemed to hear a voice calling, 
calling. At first it seemed faint and far 
away, then with blood-tingling radiance it 
boomed through the stygian night, “I am 
the spirit of the unknown soldier,” it said. 
For a moment all was quiet—eerily quiet. 
Then clearly and distinctly, yet twisted 
with yearning, the voice continued, “I 
speak for the fighting men who gave their 
lives in Bataan, Wake Island and Pearl 
Harbor—I speak for the dead of Arling- 
ton and Flanders Field—I speak for those 
who plodded over unbroken trails in ox- 
carts and in covered wagons. For those 
who fell by the wayside, weak, weary and 
gaunt from hunger. 

“I speak for those who paved the way 
for civilization—paved it with their lives ; 
that you and I might have freedom from a 
dissimulating, and a diabolical way of life 
—freedom from satanic schemers whose 
brains are seething with death and de- 
struction. 

“I speak for the Soldier, the Sailor, the 
Marine, the bombardier and the gunner, 
who with indomitable courage and unsel- 
fish sacrifice, unflinchingly laid down 
their lives while guarding the things they 
held most dear. 

“We ask not for praise or glory; we ask 
not for tears or lamentation. We have 
not died in vain, the tramp of our feet 
cannot be heard, yet we marched side by 
side with the gallant fighting men of 
Guadalcanal, of Midway and the Solo- 
mons. 

“They were your fathers and brothers, 
your sons and sweethearts. They fought 
and died for you—for liberty—for the 
smell of sage from the hill and plain—for 
the smell of swamps and cypress trees— 
for quaking asps and quail coveys—for 
mountains and plains, rivers and lakes— 
for farms and homes, and the smell of 
new mown hay. 


“They were fighting as we had fought— 





By Irene Miller Blake ~~ 


they died as we have died—fought and 











died—that other mothers’ sons might walk 
as free men. 

“When our forefathers built for them- 
selves a nation, they bound it firmly to- 
gether with the bonds of good fellowship 
and brotherly love—from the hues that 
were born in heaven they made for them- 
selves a flag—a flag which will live for- 
ever. 

“They fought not on a diet of hate, lust 
and greed—they fought for the God-given 
right to live as free men and to keep their 
land free from the stench of barbarism, 
iconoclasm and bloodsucking terrorists. 

“So long as the earth holds traitors, liars, 
and men who fail to keep their faith, we 
will have wars and soldiers to fight those 
wars—wars cannot be won. with empty 
guns—empty guns bring only death and 
imprisonment—imprisonment filled with 
the terrors of Hell. 

“So long as there are wars, or rumors of 
wars, we will not rest—we, the dead of 
Iceland, Australia and Casablanca—we of 
North Africa and Pearl Harbor—we, of 
Arlington and Flanders Field—we, your 
sons who have tread on freedom’s soil 
with freedom’s banner floating over us 
how can we rest? We will haunt the earth 
and the minds of men until. they stack 
their weapons and establish an everlasting 
peace. Then, and only then will we rest.” 


The voice died away—the vision van- 
ished—the stygian night suddenly became 
bright—bright with all the scintillating 
tranquility of a gorgeous rainbow. 

In unity there is strength—we must be 
strong. From the mountains we will gain 
our strength—we will wander through 
green valleys to find restoration of the 
soul. As we rest beside clear, cool waters, 
we know there is a just God. 

We love our mountains; we love our 
green valleys; we love our still waters; 
we will fight, save and sacrifice for them, 
and because of them—we will win. 

(Mrs. Blake, whose son is at the front, is 
contributing the way “I know best,” by helping 
keep things shipshape as janitress of our Dis- 


pensary. Her message is significant and deeply 
Sincere.) 





Page 7 





NASTOPICS 


Mackey - Elliott 


It began down in Santa Ana, but 
bloomed at the White Temple (First Bap- 
tist Church), in Portland at 1245, 1 Oc- 
tober 1943, when the Chaplain, Harold 
G. Sanders, solemnized their love by join- 
ing in holy wedlock Ensign Clarence E. 
Mackey, Jr., and Miss Jennifer Elliot of 
Long Beach, California. Acting as his best 
man was Ensign Alfred L. Bailey, also of 
the Squadron. The bridesmaid was Miss 
Amy A. Brittain of Portland. Included in 
the wedding party also were Ens. Arnold 
W. Ayers and Mrs. J. A. Brittain, the lat- 
ter of Portland. The newlyweds have re- 
turned from a honeymoon and are resid- 
ing at the Green Acres. 


Spaur-Rowe 


Private Raymond Spaur, USMC, mar- 
ried 9 October at 1830 to Donna Marie 
Rowe of Portland at Little Chapel of the 
Chimes in Portland. Charivari followed 
with (by) friends! Private Spaur recently 
returned from SoWesPac. 


Meyer-Blaski 


Another Squadron man hit the high 
road to matrimony at 1645, 5 October 
1943, when Chaplain Harold G. Sanders 
united in holy wedlock Edward Erwin 
Meyer, ARM2c, and Miss Lucille Blaski 
of Milwaukee at the chaplain’s home. 
Charles A. Boyd, AOM2c, was best man 
and Miss Marjorie (Marion) Lavelock of 
the NAS exchange was the bridesmaid. 

A lovely dinner party was arranged at 
the Tillamook Hotel at 1800 and the fol- 
lowing guests were in attendance: the 
bride and groom, Chaplain and Mrs. San- 
ders, Charles A. Boyd AOM2c, Marion 
Lavelock, Mr. and Mrs. Robert Lougheed 
EM3c, and Mr. and Mrs. Ernie Larke Sic. 
It was a happy occasion—just another day 
for the Chaplain, but “from now on” for 
Eddie Meyer. 
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Male Call by Milton Caniff, creator of "Terry and the Pirates” 


GEE—THATS 
A TOUGUIE... 


There’s A War On, Don't Be A ‘No Show’ 
Bear Dan: 


T_guess you're stucle 

with me the way T 

am — Not pinued-up, 
Approximately yours, 











I CAN'T GO RUNNIN’ 

AROUND WITH THE 

GENERALS DRESSED 
LIKE THIS.... 


THE M.Rs WOULD 
CHASE .ME (PURELY 
IN LINE OF DUTY, 
OF COURSE) IF I 
WORE THIS... 
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by Jimmie Johnson 





















Se “I don’t care if it does break your Sere 


re record, Sarge—the answer is still © 


no!” 5 z 
Sa eee oayenbs ihe 


nd the Pirates” 


A LADY NAMED LACE IS A LASS, 
WHO WENT OUT WITH A YANK 
ON A PASS, 
HE SAID WITH A SIGH AS HE 
GAVE HER THE EYE, 
“YOUR DRESSES SHOW PLENTY... 








ta Li 


Male Call 
{AT KISKA WE GOT INTO POSITION. ITS EASY, Miss Nu 
WITH PLENTY OF GOOD M1 AMMUNITION, LACE! US GUYS 
BUT THE JAP HAD SKIDDOOED, DO IT ALLA TIME... 

MONKED UP AND SNAFUED — ; HERE -I'LL DASH 

HE FOUND IT ALEUTIAN PROPOSITION! ONE OFF FOR YUH! 
* 6WEET VIO-LETs "9g y> 
XR WHO WRITES 
THOSE LIMERICKS 
THE GENERALS 


ARE ALWAYS 
SINGING 2 








by Milton Caniff, creator of “Terry a 
























NVAAVANUAN 















he 


‘ j 
Newspaper Service 













COMMANDING OFFICER: Captain Karl L. Lange, from 
USNR PLACE 
EXECUTIVE OFFICER: Lt. Comdr. Wm. R. Peeler, USN 1% CENT 
STAMP 





roth, PhoM3c ae 


ARTIST: Eddie Young, SK3c 


CONTRIBUTORS: C. S. Leaming, Y1c; Frank Szyman- < TO f 
ski, SK3c; Carl Webb, S1c SAL, de f 





Realises of NAST’s credited matter prohibited without 
permission of CNS, War Dept., 205 East 42nd St., N.Y.C. 





) DIRECTOR: Lt. (jg) Marc Smith, USNR 
A PIXMEN: G. E. Tomlinson, PhoMlc; C. G. Macken- NAS Tillamook, Oregon 


A William F. Selleck and Company Publication ; / 


RNG } 
EI ee g 





